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^^•DITGLE  SAIvrS  FQRSST 
Episode  j^7, 

( ) - { ) 

11:30  to  12;50  A.-M.  C>3.T>  EEBRUAHT  18,  1950  THURSDAY 

And  now,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  "Uncles  Sara’s  Eorest  Rangers"  — 
Today  we  bring  you  once  again  our  friends  Forest  Ranger  Jim 
Robbins  and  his  new  assistant,  Jerry  Quick,  Ranger  Jim  is  still 
putting  Jerrj^  through  his  paces,  teaching  him  the  many  things  that 
go  into  the  job  of  protecting  the  public  resources  on  the 
national  forest,  - the  job  of  keeping  the  forest  ever  green  and 
growing.  Last  week  we  saw  the  rangers  at  A1  Perkins ’ logging 
camp,  and  Jerry  almost  got  into  a little  mix-up  when  he  tried  to 
tell  some  of  the  loggers  the  proper  way  to  cut  trees.  Ranger  Jim 
straightened  things  out,  however,  and  we  left  them  feeling  pretty 
certain  that  the  trees  would  be  cut  in  such  a way  that  there 
would  still  be  a good  stand  of  thrifty,  growing  timber  left. 

Today  we  find  Ranger  Jim  in  his  little  office  at  the  Pine  Cone 
Ranger  Station, 

(IJUSICAL  IITTERLUIDE) 

JB.i;  Well,  Bess,  it’s  a little  early  to  be  thinking  about 

Imich,  with  breakfast  just  finished  

BESS:  About  lunch?  You  must  be  goirg  out. 

JIIvI:  Yes,  I’m  going  up  to  the  old  Wilson  place  to  survey  a 

pasture  use.  I’ll  talce  Jerry  along  to  help  me  run  the 
lines. 

You  can’t  get  up  there  with  the  car  now,  can  you  Jim? 


BESS: 
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JIM: 

No,  the  snow^s  too  deep.  We  mil  have  to  take  the  horses. 

ESSS: 

Y/ell,  I suppose  you  want  your  lunches  packed  up. 

JBI: 

How  did  you  guess  it?  And  while  you^re  doing  that  1^11  get 

ray  raap  cind  compass. 

BEES : 

All  right,  I»ll  fix  the  lunches  right  away. 

JIM: 

1*11  glance  over  this  map  again  while  Yre’re  v/aiting 

(Undertone)  Kmm. — Let’s  see  now,  — A hundred  and 

seventjT"  acres  here, A hundred  and  seventy  and  two 

hundred  and  fifty. is  --  uh  — three  hundred  and  three 

hundred  and  twenty  acres,  

(KL'IOCK  CN  DOOR) 


JIM; 

Oh,  Bess.  Someone’s  at  the  door.  Can  you  let  them  in? 

BLS3 : 

(off)  All  right,  JiiTLo 

(SOUlvTD  OP  DOOR  OPSNIRiR) 


BSS3; 

Uhy  Mary  Hallo  way,  Corne  right  in. 

MARY: 

Good  morning,  ivirs,  RohhinSc  I just  thought  I’d  drop  in  a 

few  minutes  on  my  v;ay  to  school,  I wanted  to  see 

Mr,  Robbins  about  sc rne thing. 

BESS; 

I’m  glad  to  see  you, Jim,  Can  you  leave  that  map 

a minute?  Here’s  Marjr  Hal  1 ovf  ay  , 

JIM; 

Sure,  Hello  Maig^  You’ve  been  quite  a stranger  lately. 

MiABY: 

I’ve  been  real  busy  with  my  school  work,  Mr.  Robbins, 

JIM: 

How  are  you  getting  along  with  the  teaching  this  year? 

MARY: 

Just  fine.  The  children  are  so  eager  — and  so  Y/ell  - 

behaved. 

BESS : 

I’ve  heard  soine  nice  things  about  ^rou  from  some  of  the 

parents,  Mary,  I hope  you  enjoy  it  here  in  Winding 
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Fi^RT; 

Tlianks,  I^m  beginning  to  like  it  real  \7ell.  It  was  a 

little  hard  at  first,  coming  into  a strange  place  like 

this,  and  not  ImoYfing  a soul,  you  knowo 

JB'I: 

I s^pose  it  was,  but  everybody  in  the  camp  likes  you, 

Mary* 

FJIRY: 

Thank  you,  Mr.  Robbins.  It’s  real  nice  of  you  to  say  it.  - 

Uh liThere’s  everybody?-? 

JIF; 

Everybody?  Where?  Here,  you  mean? 

mRY: 

'Jh^T',  — uh  — yes,  I v^as  just  wondering  if  --  if  you  had 

anjr  other  callBrs  or  anything? 

JIM: 

(Chuckles)  Nobody  here  but  Bess  and  me. 

MiiRY: 

(disappointed)  Oh. 

JIM: 

(slyly)  Expect  to  find  somebody  else  here?  . 

IvF  RY : 

No , onl^r  

JIM: 

Only  what? 

imiY: 

Well  --  I thought  maybe  Mr,  Quick  might  be  here. 

JIM: 

Oh,  Jerry 1 Well  I swan.  That  kid  has  only  been  here  about 

a month  and  he  has  beat  my  time  already?’.  And  I thought 

you  came  to  see  ne__^ 

MARY: 

I did  come  to  see  you  Mr.  Robbins , only  

BESS : 

Don’t  pa 3/-  any  attention  to  him  Mary.  He’s  the  worst 

tease  3~ou  ever  saw» 

JB^i: 

No,  Don’t  mind  me,  Mar3^. Jerry’s  out  at  the  bam. 

I’ll  call  hiric 

MARY; 

Oh,  no,  Mr.  Robbins.  Don’t  do  that. 

JIM: 

Sure  I will,  (.dOUL'Y)  OF  GOING  TO  BACK  DOOR  & OPEMENG  IT)  — 

Oooo Jerry. 

' JERRY: 

(’way  off)  Yo-0-0. 
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JBI: 

(calls)  Come  in  here.  Someone  to  see  3^ou. 

IvIAEY; 

(in  confusion)  But  I didn't  come  to  see  him,  Mr. 

Pobbixis  • 


Jin 

ITo?  (chuckles)  Well,  I reckon  it  vuLll  do  him  good 

anyhov/. 


I wanted  to  see  3/~oti. 

mvl: 

Me?  What  about? 

MARY: 

You,  see,  Mr.  x^obbins,  next  Monday  — 

BESS ; 

Here  comes  Jerr:;", 

(SOUTvTD  OF  JERRF»S  F00T3IFP3  ArD  BACIC  DOOR  GL0S3DTG-) 


Jlli: 

Just  a minute,  Miss  Hallowa^/',  Hey,  Jeri?/- , We  have  a 

caller. 


JERRY ; 

Oh hello,  Mary  — uh  — I mean.  Miss  Hallowaj?’. 

liLRY: 

How  do  ^^'ou  do,  l!Lr,  Quick, 

JERRf : 

(embarrassed)  Fine  I Uh nice  weather,  isn't  it? 

IviAliY;  Yes,  it^s  a beautiful 


JERRY : 

Yes. Rice  l-arj , Uh been  nice  for  several  days 

I\InRY: 

Yes, I hope  next  Mondajr  will  be  as  nice  as  this. 

JERRY: 

Next  Monda^T"? 

ivilRY:  Yes,.  It's  a holiday,  you  know.  George  Washington's 


Birthday’-. 

JERRY: 

Oh.  Suxe  enough,  — Is  George  Washington's  Birthday 

a holiday  for  us  — uli  — for  us  Rangers,  Mr,  Robbins? 

Will:  Yes,  it's  a holida3'"  — that  is,  if  nothing  urgent  coines 


up. 

iiARY; 

Oh,  it  won't  this  time,  -vTill  it,  Mr.  Robbins? 
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jni: 


BES3 : 
JIM: 

JIM; 

MAPY: 


JIM: 

MARY: 

JHvI: 

MARY: 

JIM: 

JERRY: 


Well,  I’m  not  looking  for  any  unusual  pressure  of  work 

just  at  this  time.  Of  course,  you  never  can  tell,  

(chuckles)  Year  before  last,  for  instance,  down  in 
Southern  California  the^/  had  a fire  season  that  hung  on 
avirfully  late.  My  old  friend  Ranger  Hayward  v;as  just 
sitting  down  to  a big  fine  Christraas  dinner  YJhen  a call 
came  in  and  he  had  to  hot-foot  it  out  in  the  hills  to 
fight  fire.  He  didn’t  get  back  for  any  Christmas  a tall. 
Oh,  what  a shame  I 

But  ¥/e  won’t  likely  have  any  trouble  like  that  just  now. 
More  likely  about  the  Fourth  of  July, 

Well,  I hope  you’ll  be  free  on  Washington’s  Birthday, 

Mr,  Robbins,  Tint’s  what  I came  to  see  3'-ou  about, 

Aibout  Washington’s  Birthday? 

Yes,  I was  just  going  to  tell  you  about  it  a minute  ago. 
You  see,  next  Monday  we  are  going  to  have  a little 
patriotic  prograra  for  the  children  at  the  school — »- 
Yes? 

And  I thought  maybe  --  3rou  could  give  a talk  to  the 
chil'dren  about  hov7  much  the  forest  mean  to  the  nation. 

Me?  (Laughs)  Well,  Mary,  I’m  not  exactl3r  what  you’d 
call  a silver-tongued  orator. 

Oh,  but  I laiOT/7  37-ou  could  give  them  a splendid  talk, 

Mr,  Robbins,  And  the  children  ¥Tould  just  love  it.  IWiy, 
every  single  1037“  in  m3^  school  wants  to  be  a ranger  when 
he  gro¥/s  up, 

(Laughs)  Wait  till  the3^  find  out  how  much  hard  work  there 
is  to  a ranger’s  job.  Plenty  to  do,  isn’t  there,  Jerry? 
Gosh,  I’ll  say  so  a 


I 


JMY: 

But  you  will  give  a talk  for  us,  won’t  you,  Mr,  Rolbins^ 

JB!; 

I thought  we  just  had  it  fixed  up  so  I could  have  a 

holiday  next  Monday,  And  now  you’re  springing  a brand 

new  job  on  me. 

MAEY: 

Oh,  but  Mr.  Robbins,  You  won’t  mind  really,  will  you? 

JIM; 

(bantering)  Well  now,  Mary,  This  is  a pretty  serious 

matter.  I’ll  have  to  give  it  very  careful  consideration. 

limY: 

Oh,  Please,  Mr,  Robbins, 

BESS; 

Don’t  you  worrry,  Mary,  Jim  will  do  it.  He’s  ji,ist  teasing 

you  again. 

JIM: 

(chuckles)  There  you  are,  Mary,  Bess  just  made  up  my 

mind  for  me  • 

IvBRY: 

Oh  that’s  just  fine.  You  can  tell  them  how  useful  and 

important  the  forests  are  and  how  they  protect  the 

v/atersheds  and  everything.  Jerry  — uh  — Mr.  Quick  — 

has  been  telling  me  a lot  about  trees  I didn’t  know 

before. 

JIM: 

Oho,  So  Jerry’s  been  doing  a little  crusading  for 

forestry. 

JERRY : 

Well  - uh  ~ yes,  sir. 

MARY : 

And  he’s  been  telling  me  some  of  the  wonderful  things  you 

rangers  do  — how  romantic  it  all  is  •»— 

JBI; 

Hav/,  haw,  haw.  Romantic,  huh? 

MAEY: 

Why,  of  course  it  is. 

JIM: 

Did  he  tell  you  about  the  romantic  job  of  scrubbing  the 

rust  off  of  fire  tools,  and  smearing  grease  on  ’em, 

like  he’s  been  doing? 

l^IARY: 

Well no,  but 
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I — uli  — I T7as  just  telling  lier  some 


JERRY:  Ur.  Roll ins  — 

of  the  things  I — uell,  I sort  of  hope  to  do, like 

riding  the  ran^e  and  that  sort  of  thing. 

JIM:  Oh,  so  that^s  it,  (chuckles) 

BSS3:  Yell  never  you  mind.  It  ^ romantic.  These  foresters  are 

just  too  close  to  the  job,  Marjr,  That’s  all,  Nothing 
ever  seems  rocia-ntic,  you  knov: , when  you  do  it  youxself, 
JIM:  (chuckles)  Well,  Bess  has  settled  that,  too,  I guess  I’ll 

have  to  adiait  I get  a thrill  out  of  rangin’  novj  and 
then  — even  an  old  bone-spavined  hoss  like  me,  — Y/ell, 
any'.7a37-.  What  time  is  this  meeting  of  yours  next  Monday, 
Mary? 

MARY:  At  tuo  o’clock,  I’m  so  glad  3^ou’re  coming.  Later  on, 

me ’re  going  to  plant  some  George  Washington  Memorial 
Trees  in  the  school  yard.  This  is  the  Bicentennial  Year, 
you  knoY.', 

JB.I:  That’s  fine.  By  the  George  Washington  iias  somje thing 

of  a forester  himself.  I might  tell  the  kids  a little  about  that. 

He  cruised  a lot  of  timber  in  his  day,  --  and  organized  a company 

to  cut  shingles  and  lijiiibor  in  the  Dismal  S'Jamp , and  a lot  of 

other  things  like  that,  (cbuckles)  I remomber  reading  one  time 

mhere  he  told  a joke  on  himself  in  his  DiaiT,  BZe  vras  out  leading 

a surveying  party  and  Y-'hon  they  came  to  put  up  for  the  night  the 

men  rolled  out  their  beds  on  the  ground,  but  Washington,  being 

the  boss  of  the  party,  thought  he’d  bunk  all  to  himself  in  a straYT 

bod  in  a deserted  cabin  near  there,  PrettjT-  soon  he  found  himself 

scratching  and  scratching,  and  he  finally  decided  he  didn’t  have 

that  cabin  all  to  himself  after  all.  So  he  got  up,  put  on  his 

clothes  and  ment  out  and  slept  in  the  open  yM  th  the  rest  of  the 
party.  He  was  a prettjr  good  sport,  to  tell  that  one  on  himself. 
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BESS: 

I don^t  think  it  vrould  be  exactl^r  appropriate  to  tell 

that  to  the  school  children^ 

JUI: 

(chuckles)  No.  Maybe  not.  But  I can  tell  them  about  the 

hundreds  of  trees  Washington  planted  at  Mount  Vernon 

and  other  places and  how  rauch  he  loved  the  trees 

and  the  forests. 

LIARY-: 

Ohj  that  mil  be  splendidi  It*s  a^vPally  good  of  you  to 

do  this,  Mr.  Robbins. 

JIM: 

Don’t  mention  it,  Mary,  I’m  glad  to  do  it  <, 

mm:: 

Well,  I’d  better  be  going,  I guess o 

BESS: 

Chj  no  Mary.  Cone  in  the  other  room  and  chat  with  me, 

while  I fix  up  some  lunches.  I haven’t  seen  you  for 

v/eeks.  We  can  leave  the  men  here  to  their  vrorko 

MiAEY : 

All  right.  I can  stop  a few  minutes  longer,  (going  off) 

Well,  good  bye,  Mr.  Robbins,  Don’t  forget  next  Monday, 

and  good  bye,  MTo  Quick, 

JIM: 

So  long,  Mary. 

JEB.RY: 

Good  bye . 

JIlvI: 

Well,  Jerry.  So  you’re  hoping  for  more  romantic  things 

to  do,  huh? 

JERRY; 

Well,  I would  like  to  get  out  in  the  woods  a little  - 

on  some  other  work  besides  marking  timber. 

JIEi: 

You  would,  huh?  Well,  I have  a little  surveying  job 

planned  for  to- lay  up  on  Thirst3/  Creek,  Mow  about  it, 

can  you  run  a compass  line? 

JEPJRY: 

Sure  I can. 

JHvI: 

All  right  put  this  compass  in  your  war  bag.  I’ll  tie  the 

Jacob  staff  on  my  saddle.  We’ll  have  to  go  horseback. 
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■JFRRY: 

( enthusiastio)  Iiorsehack?  Oh  that’s  great. 

JBI: 

Ever  ridden  horsehack  much? 

JFRRY: 

(not  so  enthusiastic)  Well,  uh  Oh  yes,  I used 

to  ride  quite  a lot. 

JIK:  ' 

(Dubiously)  Well  that’s  fine  Let’s  go  out  and  see  if 

3i"ou  know  which  end  of  the  horse  to  put  the  briddle  on. 

JFRHY: 

I know  that  much,  anyhow. 

JIM: 

G-ood,  (laughs)  Gome  on. 

(SOIPrlD  OF  DOOR  OPSNINCt  MB  CLOSIUa) 


JIM: 

Let’s  see  now,  — You’d  better  ride  Zipper,  I guess. 

Doll3^  is  gentle  enough  with  me,  but  she  sort  of  resents 

it  if  I let  anybody  else  ride  her.  Sort  of  figures  she’s 

my  pal,  I guess.  There^s  Dolly  now.  She  hearts  me 


coming.  Good  old  Dolly, 

(LWSICAL 

IFTSRLIBE) 

JBM 

Tnoa,  Dolly  --  Tnoa  novr.  You  got  3^ourself  all  humped 

up  this  mornin;;^,  (gmants  at  pulling  up  cinch)  There, 

All  set,  Jerry?  Better  pull  that  cinch  up  a little  more. 

Old  Zipper’s  got  a little  humpin  his  back,  too.  These 

frosty  mornings  make  ’em  feel  that  May,  --  That’s  tight 

enough v/ell,  here  we  go. 

JSRRY: 

Shall  I get  on,  too? 

JIM; 

Sure.  — I'To,  wait  a minute.  Come  over  here  on  this 

side,  (chuckles)  You  milk  a cow  on  the  right  side  but  you 

get  on  a horse  from  the  left,  see? 

JERRY; 

(embarrassed  laugh)  I knew  that,  too,  — I’d  sort  of 

forgotten,  I guess. 

JIM; 

llhoa  Zipper  - You’d  better  cheek  him,  Jerr^’-,  He  hasn’t 

been  out  of  the  stable  for  a week  and  he’s  feeling  kind 

of  frisky’’. 
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JSERY: 

Uli  — How  do  you  raean? 

Jill: 

Here,  take  Hold  of  His  cHeek  strap  witH  your  left  Hand 

wHiie  you^re  mounting,  THen  He  can’t  get  His  Head  down. 

See  — like  tHis  — WHoa,  Dolly!  (Pats  Her  neck) 

JERRY: 

(Confidently)  OH  yes,  tHat’s  easy.  Here  goes  — 

(Sound  of  Horses  Hoof  bucking) 

JERRY: 

’Jboa  — WHoa  • 

JBI: 

(sHouts)  Hold  ’im  up,  Jerry,  WHoa,  Zipper,  wHoal 

Hold  Him  up!  I (SOUl'JD  OF  HORSES  HOOFS)  — Confused  sHouts 

of  Jerry”  ”WHoa,”  etCo) 

JIM: 

Running  away  v/itii  Him,  tHe  old  deveil  — (sHouts)  G-et 

His  Head  up,  Jeriy , WHoa,  Zirper.  Easy,  tHere. 

(HOaSES  HOOF  BEATS  FADS  OFF) 


JIM: 

OH!  I — Tiire¥7  liira,  by  gosH.  (sHouts)  Jerry.  — Jerry  — 

are  you  Hurt,  bojr? 

JIM: 

(Rides  up  to  Jerry)  Hit  tHe  fence,  didn’t  you^ 

(Jerry  groans)  — Wait,  don’t  try  to  stand  up  yet  — 

Hmmm Can’t  feel  any  broken  bones,  (calls)  Bess.  ■— 

OH,  Bess  — Come  out  Here,  Jery/’s  Horse  threw  Him, 

JERRY: 

(weakly)  I’m  all  rigHt,  (as  if  in  pain)  OwJ 

BESS: 

(coming  up)  Is  He  Hurt,  Jim? 

JIM: 

Hurt  His  sHoulder  a little,  I think,  Bess, 

MARY: 

(coming  up)  (mtH  feeling)  Jerr^r  — Jerry!  .Are  you  Hurt? 

JERRY: 

I’m  all  rigHt,  Mary, 

mRY: 

OH,  I’m  so  sorry! 

JIlvI: 

Here,  let  me  pack  Him  into  the  House, 

JERRY: 

I can  walk,  — I think  (groans) 

JIlvI: 

Lean  on  me,  boy  — That’s  it.  You  got  quite  a shake  up. 
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IvIARYl 

Let  me  help  you,  too,  Jerryo 

JERRY: 

Tlianks,  Mary* 

JBl: 

You  go  ahead,  Bess,  and  fix  up  the  couch. 

BESS: 

Yes,  Jira.  1*11  have  it  ready. 

(SOPllD  OF  SLO;/  STEPS  ON  POHCK  AND  DOOR  OPEm) 


JIM: 

Here  v/e  are Oently,  there,  hoy  — Lie  doun  eas3r 

That’s  right. 

JERRY; 

Thanhs,  Mr.  Robhins,  I’m  all  right  — except  my  shoulder  ■ 

hurts  a little* 

JIM: 

TsNe  it  eas^r,  hoy Mar^^,  you  stay  vTith  him  Tfhile  I 

call  up  Doc  Simpson  a.  I don’t  think  it’s  anything 

serious  5 hut  I want  to  he  sure. 

mRY: 

All  right,  Mr.  Robbins.  Tell  the  doctor  to  hurr;/^ 

(SOUND  OF  DOOR  CLOSHTG) 


BESS: 

I’ll  go  fix  some  hot  towels,  Mar^rg 

mRY : 

YeSj  do,  Mrs,  Robbins.  I’ll  sta3^  here  with  Jerrj^.  — Oh, 

Jerry,  I do  hope  you’re  not  hurt  hadljr. 

JERRY : 

Don’t  worrj^,  Ma.pT-  — (feeble  laugh)  That  darned  horse 

wouldn’t  pay  any  attention  when  I said  'hihoa". 

ilARf : 

(Indignant)  It’s  a shar;B  to  give  370U  a mean  horse  to  ride 

JERRY : 

Oh,  he  didn’t  do  it  on  purpose  --  You  loiow , Mar;/,  I know 

hardly  anything  about  horses,  hut  I didn’t  v/ant  Mr, 

Robbins  to  know  it. 

MARY: 

Oh,  3/0U  should  have  told  him. 

JERRY; 

I Imow  , but  jrou  see,  he  thinks  I’m  so  dumb  — He’s  always 

bawling  me  out  --  it  seoms  everything  I do  is  wrong. 
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IIAUY: 

Don’t  you  v/orry,  J'errj^,  I just  knoYj  you’ll  make  good. 

JYPuRY: 

I sure  want  to,  IIar3% 

IllRY; 

And  you  will,  too,  I knovj-  you  will’  Oh,  I just  have 

to  go  noYf,  Jerry,  or  I’ll  be  late  to  the  school  — I 

wish  I could  stay  with  you. 

JYP.RY: 

Thanks,  Mar^?-, 

YiAHY: 

I’ll  come  in  right  after  school  to  see  hoY^  you  are,  may  I? 

JERRY : 

■Jill  you?IJ  G-osh,  that’s  avj’fully  good  of  ^^ou. 

naRY: 

And  you  must  quit  worr^/^ing,  Jerry,  As  soon  as  ycuj? 

shoulder’s  iiell  you  can  just  show  Ivir,  Robbins  that  you 

can  be  as  good  a ranger  as  anybody. 

jerry: 

(discouraged)  It’s  no  use,  Mary.  He  doesn’t  think  I’m 

worth  a darn. 

(LIUSICAL  INTERLUDE) 


JEu: 

Hoy7’s  Jerr^r  feeling,  Bess? 

BESS: 

He  seems  to  be  resting  eas^^,  Mary  had  to  run  along  to 

school. 

JIM: 

I just  called  Doc  Simpson,  He’s  coming  right  over. 

BESS; 

That’s  good» 

jmi 

And  now  I’d  better  call  the  Supervisor.  Let’s  see,  they’ve 

changed  the  Super’s  ring,  I never  can  remember  these 

darned  rings. 

HESS; 

Tv'o  long  and  one  short. 
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JIM:  Oh,  yes.  (RIITIS  PHONE  TWO  LOm  AND  ONE  SHORT)  — Hello, 

hello  — Let  me  tall:  to  Ellsvrorth  — Hello,  Bert* 

This  is  Jim  — Say,  Bert  — Jerry  Q,uiclv  just  got 
thrown  off  his  horse  — hurt  his  shoulder  a little  -- 
No,  I don^t  think  it's  anything  serious,  hut  I^d 
better  mal:e  a report  of  it.  Send  me  a Form  C,A,  1,  will 
you?  Good  — thanks  — Yes,  Bert.  That  boy  Jerir^  is 
all  right  Yes,  sir.  He’s  going  to  make  a ranger  out 
of  himself  yet  — Yes,  he’s  as  game  as  the^?"  come.  You 
know,  Bert,  I’m  getting  mighty  fond  of  that  boy  ' — 

(ilUSICAL  IIHIERLUDE) 

AIHilQUNCER : Well,  folks,  that’s  too  bad  about  Jerir',  isn’t  it?  Tune 
in  next  Thursday,  and  we’ll  find  out  hovj  he  is  getting  along.  That 
is  just  one  of  the  things  that  may-  happen  to  a young  fellow 
learning  the  job  of  protecting  the  national  forests  as  one  of 
'’Uncle  Sam’s  Forest  Rangers.”  -- 

Ivir.  H.  A.  Cosley  of  Troj.?',  Ohio,  m-ites  to  Forest  Ranger  Jim 
Robbins  as  follows:  "While  you  tell  Jerrj;"  to  break  his  match  into 
two  pieces  before  throwing  it  down,  why  don’t  ^^ou  tell  him  to  be  , 
sure  to  rub  off  the  flowing  ends  of  safety  matches  before 
throwing  them  down,  too?  If  rgou  w'ill  kindly  do  this,-  Ranger  Jim, 
then  ever^^thing  will  be  0,K.  at  this  end  of  the  line  on  the  banks 
of  the  beautiful  Miami 

Thank  you,  Mr.  Gosley,  for  your  interest.  Jim  Robbins  says 
this:  "when  a man  strikes  a match  or  lights  a smoke  it  becomes  his 
personal  responsibility  to  rnnke  sure  aj.1  fire  is  out  — dead  out  — 
before  throwing  either  his  match  or  his  smoke  EXYiaj 
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In  these  Forest  Ranger  programs  the  part  of  Jim 


Robbins  is  played  by  Karvey  Hays,  the  cast  today  also  included 

^as  Jerry  Quick  and  

as  Mary  Halloway, 

This  feature  is  brought  to  you  each  Thursday  by  the 
Netional  Broadcasting  Gompany,  with  the  cooperation  of  the 
U.  S.  Forest  Service, 
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